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foeman whose weapon has failed him by the very
might of his valour. Hold, until my bow is mended.
Then will Arjun crave for mercy neither from god
nor mortal foe."

The appeal fell upon deaf ears, for Kama's sense
of justice was clouded by his hatred, which, more even
than Arjun's valour, was to prove the real cause of
his fall that day. His arrows still fell like hail about
the defenceless form of Arjun, but in spite of this
Arjun calmly mended his bow, unhurt by the flying
shafts, as if the god of justice had put them aside with
his unerring hand. Then he arose, stronger than
before, as a man must ever be who has suffered
unjustly without murmuring, and the arrows from
his bow fell so thickly that the charioteer of Karna
lost his control, and the horses, rearing and plunging,
dragged the car into a place where the ground was
soft and yielding. The best efforts of the driver did
not succeed in moving it as Karna appealed to Arjun
for a moment's breathing space. Arjun turned to
Krishna to abide by his decision, and was sternly
told that Karna had forfeited all right to the con-
sideration due to those who obeyed the rules of war
with a willing heart. By this time, however, Karna
had somewhat recovered himself, and making the
best of his position renewed the fight with vigour,
sending an arrow which struck Arjun on the breast,
causing him to reel and almost to fall.

But he summoned his strength, and with a last
mighty effort sent the fatal shaft from the bow, which,
like its master, would always bear the marks of that